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and will fully repay the trouble of an examination of this stock.

Both floors of our entire establishment is a wilderness of goods that will ml.eresl. and meet the expeu«tutwns of

the keenést buyer.

85 Always once Price to all buyers, Every item at, or below the market rate, with & plain statement of
truth regarding the quality of all goods, and every ﬂ.rhclﬁ marked in plain hgurau, are featurts that we rigid-

ly adhere to.

AN EARLY EXAMINATIQN OF OUR S‘I‘O GK IS ASKEB.

March 30-1y.

éader of Cheap Pr:ces and” Bargams in ﬁrst class Dry Goods, places uponhis cohinters tl;ua '
ip ¥ é}c‘, q line of Goods that in Quahty, Quantity, Vanety and Cheapness stand -

without a parallel outside’of out latge cities.
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[ i arge lige’df Enghsh Frenoh, !fmaman and Seotch Unmmaran and Cloths wlnch we will mn.ka u p to order

~ &t the lowest price and shorl.as!. nut.icc, and a perfect fit guaranteed. ; N _
%v;)ods in Ladles' and Children’s Hosiery,

Beautiful displuy of Eadies’ Handkerchiefs, Gloves and Neckwear.

‘Our 80.0. and 81 Shirt, with re inforced front, is without a rival.

Onr CARPET DEPARTMENT boasts of the lurgest array of New and Rich Designs aver r.hmvn in Ihls mnrket

(R

.~

. Manmiy Ungro.

Cuas. K. STooKmnorr.

Uhrig & Stockhoff,

-—-—D!A LRRE IN—==
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Pure Old Bourbon and Rye Whiskies,

COURT STREET,
 GALLIPOLIS, OHIO.

by
-March 10, 1880-1y.
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The Weekly Register,
Paldistied Evory Wadnesday Mornlng, by

QEORGE W, TIPPETT,

Eprror A¥p PROPRIETOR.
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g“ square (one ltich) ohe weck,
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ne Column twelve months, ..

Cards notexceeding 7 lmes, 1 yr
B Legal advertisements at the rates l'lud hy law,
k:lnl dhices 15 cents per line, hifst insettion,

monthy, considered transient.

moce, m:mun insortion,
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THE CHERPEST Pl.Al?E

TO BUY YOUR

DRY GOODS, NOTIONS

HATS AND CAPS, BOOTS AND SHOES;

CROCERIES,

QUEENS-WARE, GLASS-WARE,
HARDWARE, PLOWS, NAILS, &C
IS AT

SETSZER, SEHON

& McCULLOCH'S,

The above immense stock complete in every department, was bonght
expressly to meet the wants of the people, and will be sold at ASTON-

ISHINGLY LOW PRIOES.

In fine DRESS GOODS we caunot be
surpagseld or UNDERSOLD.  In white goods our stock is complete.

In

House Furnishing Goods we offer great inducements to the purchaser.

In ITosiery we have the largest stock ever offered in the town.

matter of Boots, §

In the

Shoes and 1lats, we have an extraordinary Iarge stock.

In fact we have the LARGEST and CIIEAPEST General Stock of the
above (toods ever brought to POIN'T PLEASANT.
Remember the place, SETSZER, SEHHON & McCULLOCH, Point

Pleasant, West Va.

[nov. 12-1y.
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ou-dwrslookg]'
asxfthepwn -apix

qg thmngr of the
very,, wind itself

this?”

Tn the bare chn.mbera te
threads of tapestry’ and heavy ¥
moth:eaten furniture “was all
was loft of the formef' grander
the house, and the ghosts of the
cient owners seemed to linger
every dark corner.

In a large, shabbily-furnished mom
before a bright wood fire, sat a yonng
girl, The flickering light fell ﬂpon
her small oval face, with its sur-
rounding balo of golden hair, and
played lovingly about the whits
hands and elender figure. She sat
in a huge old armchair, her cheek
restibg upon one hand, and her
gray eyes fixed upon the - bright
flames,

She scemed out of place in thal
dark, somber room, from the walls of
which armed knights and beruffed
white-bearded courtiers looked down

}

e O LT upon her from out their heayy
e.copy one yeat, In ddviinee,.. ... $1 50 Vors .
e copy five vears, in advance........ 5 00 [[rames as if in wonder ab her duinty

presence. The flumes flickered and
danced, casting strange shadows up-
on the wallsj the wind sighed mourn-
fully in the wide chimney, but Janet
Warden was buried in her own
00 | thoughts, and was not to be disturb-
ed from them. Burely they tere
pleasant ones, for a smile played up-
on her lips, and a blush rose to her
cheek evety now and theh, as she
sat there gazing into the leaping
flames. At last, howeyer, she rons-

5| od haraelf -and risin ﬁqm,-har
'ﬁ}m atoou for & ﬂ& mmu%:ts lrrmlz%“

ier hands clasping each other t.:ghln'
ly. Then, with alight step,ghe left|

[
£ ATTORNEYS,

JAS, W, XOGE,  JAS. N, MENAGRR,
HOGE, MENAGER & HOGG,

riat and Clrenit Courts, for West Virglnia,

A A i o e o S e ~~

CHAS, E. HOGG

the room, and crossing the cold dark
hall pauaud beforo & door. Oponirg
it she entered a room smaller than

o t Law, Point Pl Wesnt Vi
A O ReeTn the Coue Howse - Praciics i the soun | for tha wood fire burat low, and
ues of Masen, Putnam, Cabell, Roane and Jackson; in = :
the Supreme Coert of Appnll and inthe U, S. Dis- | there was no lamp on thﬁ t.ahle,

which was strewn with books and

@, B, TOMLINSOK, b, W, FOLSLEY
TOMLINSON & I'OLSLEY,

Horne
sant, West Virginia
“d’ the United States District Court for West

entrusted to them, Address, Point Pleasant, W, Va,

s and Counselors nt Law, Point Plea-
practice in the County of Ma-
irginia
in the Suprewe Court of Appeals of West Virginia,
"Prompt attention given to the collection of claims

pepers. In an armchair before the

fire sat a man whoseemed to beasleep

for his head leant against the back

of the chair and his'eyes were closed!”
“Father!”

J. A. GIBBONS,

the State Su
7th Judicial
mch 35-1y.

tatrict,  Office in the Court House,

ATTOR\F\' AT LAW, Folot Pleasant, West Vir-
ginia, will practice in the U.'S. District Caurt, in
reme Court and the Circuit Courts of the

“The eyes slowly opened, and Mr.
Warden raised his head. '
“Ab, Japet! When did you come

JOHN E. TIMMS,

Horney ot Law and Notar:

FPleasant, West Virginia. Wi
urts of Mason and

mmy!l; toall business entrusiad to him,

Puablle, Point
ractice in the
utnam couvntles, and attend

home, dear?” he said, looking fondly
at the blooming face bent over him.

“An hour ago, father—Mr. Wood
drove me home.”

EXIGIUT & COUCH,

Mason and Potnam,  Address
Point Plaasant, West

tary Pallic for Mason county,

ttorneys at Law, will practice in the l:nlmun af
Knight, at
Charleaton, Woat Virginia, or James H. Couch L Ie, ot
irginia. " B8 Mr. Couch is a No-

There was a little hesitancy about

low seat to her father's side, and

W. R. GUNN,
Practices in the Courts of Mason count
Srates District Court for this State.

jan. 23, 18801y,

torney at Law, Point Pleasant, West \hrginin

, the

Ceurtof Appeals of West Virginia and the United

Prompt attention

gun 1o the callection of claims, Office near the Court
oudn.

ly.

“So Mr. Wood drove you home,
Janet? Very kind of him—wasn't
it? He's a fine fellow—I always

BANKIN WILEY, Jr,,

GOMMBRQIAI: UMDS.

S -
J. W, HEXRY, L. i] HA\DY,
JAR ML MASLIX, G, H. TARI'ER,

HENRY, MASLIN & CO.

Wionksare DEALERS 1¥

NOTIONS, HOSIERY

AND WHITE GOODS,
No. 6 & 5 HIANOVER 8T,,
BALTIMORE, MD.

meh. 18, 'T0+1y*

F.B.CLARK,

MOULTON BROTHERS,

HOSIERY, GLOVES,
Worsteds & Notions,

Not, 13 and 15 Hanover St.,
CORNER OF GERMAN,
Baltimore, Md.

sepl20, 1880-1y,

—with—

|
SPECKER, BUDDET{E & CO. |

81 Pearl St., Cincivnar, O,

—WIOLESALE—

Dryr Creeda and DTotions.

h. 251

A.N.SACKETT,

. _commnncm:. CARDE.
CHAS. R. WOO0D,

—WITH—
Smalta, IMonroe & Co.,
M of and Wholesale Dealers in

Boots and Skoes,

817 Market Street,
PHILADELPIIILA.
J. W. JOENSON,

—WITl—

WILLIS & CO.,

Wholesale Dealers In

Tobacco and Cigars,
284 W, Baltimore 8L,
Meh 10-1y Baltimore, Md,

nov 12-fm,

given to the collection of claims,

Praswices in the County of Mason; the United
tes Lhistrict Court for West Virg inin, and ia the Su-
preme Court of Appeals of West Virginia, 88" Prompt
Jan 11y

éﬁamexnl Luw, Point Pleasant, West Virginia,

liked him.”
Janet still caressed the hand she
held, and Mr. Warden spoke agnin:
“I hope, my dear, you went dress:
ed as you should be.”

JOHN W, ENGLISIH,

LAl
eowaty, West Yirginia,

PIVSICIANS.

ANDRAW K. BAWDERE,
DRSS, BARBEE & FRAVEL,

plotap. m [June 1x “7g-1y.

#orney ul Law, will practice in the Courtsof Ma-
Mutaam and Jackson, and in the Conrt of Ap-
peale ol Vieat Virginin, 'Address Point Pleasant, Mason
[jan 8, 1875-1y

]

RO, M. FRAYHL.

Nnrlhtu\ car, 8th and Main Streets, Foint Pleasant,
West Virginia. Office hours from 5 to 1oa, m, and

“0h, yes, father, dear. You know,
if I do not dress like the Greys and
the Nortons, I can always afford to
look like a lady.”

Mr. Warden nodded his head
gravely, and Janet pressed her lips
to his hand.

“Futher, doar, she said, in & low

W. P. NEALE, M. D.

essionall rnuag-d can always be found at his office.
Jnn B, ilye-1y.

FPICE Main street, between 2d and 3d; residence,
Main street; between 6th and sth, Attends prompt-
ytoall ealls, whether day or wight. When nnt pro-

voice that trembled, “I have some-
thing to tell yeu.”

“To tell me, Janet? Let me hear
it, dear. I hope you are in no trou-
ble of any kind."

DI, B. G. SHAW,

PH‘I SICIAN AND SURGEON, tenders his
fenonal services to the pu
wadéd te, Ofice, cor, hl-r

i\e old !ruh;:emn church, [april 5, tByg-1y.

pro
blic, 'Calls prompily at-
and 3l steeets, opposite

Aud Mr. Warden looked graver.
“Oh, no, father. Mr. Wood”—and
Janet’s face grew crimson in the

DR. L. F. CAMPBELL,

Store of E. . Mossman, [mchazety.

HYSICIAN and SURGEON, tenders his jrrofeas.
ional services to the citizens of Point Pleasant and
vicinity. Can be found for the present at the Drug

lickering firclight—"he asked—me
—oh, father—to be his wife.”

Janet hid her face on the broad
hand clasped in hers, gnd there was

TUASEEH:

New &} Andes,

Every WEDNESDAY,
at b pom.

FOR CINCINNATI,

“and
| Every SUNDAY,
at2a.m. °
! ZOR WHEELING and
PITTIBURGH.

D S-1580:t1,

T ADVERTISERS

line of ADVERTISING in American Newspapers.
B 100-page Pamphlet, 26,

"NEW ADVERTISEMENTS.

Ty addressiog GEO, P BOWELL & CO,, 10 Spruce St,,
New York, can learn the exact cost of any praposed

silence in the dark room.

At last Mr. Warden laid his other
hand upon his danghter’s droopihg
head, and said, huskily; “And what
was your answer, Janet?”

A YEAR and expenses 1o
7 7 7:1:‘1-. Outfits Free, Addrens P,
0, VICKERY, Augusta, Ma,

“Oh, father—I was so surprised—
s0—so0 troubled, that [—TI said Yes,”
and Janet burst into tears.

5999

freo, Address F. Swarn

vyear to Agents, and expenses, #0 Ourfit
Co., Augusta,Me

Again Mr. Warden stroked the

u \\.m_k ln }nur uwn tuwn
and’ 5 ountit freo,
Arerr & Co, Portland, Muine,

i

n. Terws ¢
Addresgs H

{drooping head, and said, quietly:

“And—und do you love ham, Junel?”
Junet did nob unswer ubutice—per-

| The he said, slowly:

that which she had left, and darker,]

the last speech, and Janet drew &

taking his left hand, caressed it soft-'

‘| ever it may in other people's?”

Aoy

NO.T.

—very tuch! Ilit u*mng?
o, I'tti sure you will not exly s0.”
y dear,” said Mr, Wardeh; “it
4 wroqg. for it must hit¥d: come.
8 at lust;and T would rdther it
d be Henry ' Wood than any
mnnl llnnw, But, my chlld

&.But lp_ says"—and
nerrbnghlened through
ié does not care for,

' 1&0 it cnrnssmgly on his shcmldar.

“Coming to seo me, is he? Well,
dear, I'must talk about it to him:
‘Now you must go to bed—it must be
late, and I want to think. Good-
night, my dear—good-night.”

,Janet pressed her lips to her fath-
er's wrinkled forehead with more
tenderness than usual, She, who
was accustomed to his quiet, studious
manner, knew that he had been
shaken by what she had told him,
and that he wished to_ ba alone, so
she crept away to her chamber, flit-
ting through the dark passages and
echoing galleries like some fuir spirit,
and fell to sleep on her pillows, the
image of life, youth and hope, in the
midst of decaying age and forgotten
grandeur.

U S *

* *

It was the week before Janet’s mar-
ringe, and in the old picture-gallery,
standing where the sunlight fell up-
on them, were Janet and her betroth-
ed. Hither her father often came at
night, candle in hand; to gaze on
those who had ‘gone before him,
drawing aside the veil that covered
the face of his illstdrred brother
George.

The portraits on the walls looked
down upon them as if scandalized at
whiit they saw, for _Henry was stand-
ing! \mb bis arm rou ndinnchs waist;

fo the handmme oné above her.

One old painting in particular of
Sir George Warden, Janet's great
grandfather, seemed to frown darkly
at the audacious couple who dare to
intrude upon the privacy of himself
and his companions thus—while on
the other side of the gallery a fair
young girl, in laced bodice and powd-
ered hair, seemed by the sweet smile
upon her painful face to sympathize
with the lovers.

“My dearest Janet,” said Mr. Wood,
“I really cannot permit you to talk
like this. Long before I knew yon
or had seen your fuce I had heard of
Whitebrook Manor and its master
und mistress. My mother has often
told me of the friendship that had
existed between my grandfather and
your mother, and I have seen her
lament over the change brought
about the Warden family. But,
Janet, I saw you—and then—then
you know what happened. I vow,
Janet, if you were worth thirty thou-
sand dollurs u year, your face would
seem no fairer, your heart no purer,
in my sight. Will you not, can you

you for yourself, and that yonr
weight in gold would not enbance
your value in my opininon, what-

It is 8o good, so kind of you to
eny 80, Honryl” eaid Junet, tearfully.
“And I belive what you say, indeed
I do; but—but my father is g0 griov-
ed when he thinks be has to give
you a portionless wife that it makes
me grieve, too.”

“Then grieve nomore, my darling:
for if you do, I will—what shall I
threaten you with? Ab, I know.
I'll run away with youn, and then
you shall have no grand wedding as
my mother insists upon.”

Janet laughed.

“Oh, Henry, 28 if I enred for that!
But what was it yon wished me tell
you last night? You sald before you
went away you would come this
morning to hear.” :

Henry Wood drew her toward the
brond window-seat near them,and his
face grew graver.

‘““Janet, dear I want you to tell me
how your grandfather manuged to lose
his fortune as he did, and how your
father has nover been able to retrieve
it. Are you vexed at my question-
ing?” -

“Oh, Henry, nol  But it is ro sad
—so very ead! However, I will tell
you as well as I ean. Listen, then.

ﬁ-.Jmud treated her' very o
¥ AST ' .

not, believe me when Irepeat I love|

y rocl‘fm way in which my great-

gradfather epent his money; tho
estate becathe nvolvéd, and when '
his eldest ss'oame to be mnster of
the mano¥ he fornd himself in' gneat
difficulyigs.

“Howbyer; fro wtﬁ-kn&‘ well and
bard stitfting himself” to give his
children & good educatiot#nd pty off
the mivt(gaiges; 80 that, at last, the
estafte was fréé, But afl this tiot

. |much as it is row, and then fresh
troubles carmo.

“My Uncls Mnrmaduke dlsd of
consu:qptiun, and Aunt “Jano Tan
away- o “be marnedi—sha»\dlad Y

.| the housé had been becoming very | &

YShe is my gréat-dunt, Lady
Leigh,” said Janet, without angwer-
ing him,  “Bhe died very young, f
believe”

“And who is this farnoiouaold gen<.
tleman?” asked Heary, looking at &
very grifn painting in'a suit of ar-
mor with drawn sword in hand. He
looks eavage énough to swallow the
‘whole lot of his relatiofs, Janet"!
“Doesn’t Ye? Thavs Sir Marmas
wke Warden; he was quite as feros .
ciouis as he looks, I believe. Nurue
Grantly used to tell me. u dreadful
story about him, His only daughter
was yery beautiful, and ehe wished to'
‘murrya’ gentloman for whosé family

long time &go.,vl knurr,*for ‘hér huss

ad |l at _last ’g'faﬁd-p; R sh‘uultl

¢/ bave no more; and” then for sombe
years poor grandmuma's mind had
become weaker and weaker with all
these troubles; she could: not bear
themgo well as grandpap. Well,
one night when they wero all sitting
in the oak parlor (my father was
abroad, you know), Uncle George
came in quite suddenly—for he had
been'in London—and whispered to
grandmamma. She was more fond
of him fhan any of the others, you
know, and 50 no one was rurprised
when she got up and went out with
bim. But everybody was horrified a
few minntes afterward to hear a
dreadful scream, and rushing out
they found: grandmamma insensible
on the floor in the hall:

“Uncle George seemed half wiad,
for he dissappeared from the house
in the midsts of all the confusion.
They took gradmamma to her room;
but, though she recovered from the
swoon, she never recovered her senses,
and they were obligod to watth her
dayand night. Bhe talked incessant-
ly of her George; and ruin and duels,
and said thibgs no one could under-
stand.

One night Liér hutse fell asleep,
and, awakening in the middle of the
night, found her patient gone. She
ruched cut of the room and found
grandmamma at the bottom of the
oak staircase in a k ind of swoon.—
She was taken back to her bed, but

s¥ tq; applgg qg__ln and dmd two
%[ days afterward. Cur'i:al'ﬂy "enougﬁ

on looking.for her dressing-case some
days afterward, my grandfather could
not find it. Search was made every-
where, but in vain. My father said
it was a great pity, for it contained
most valuable jewels given to grand-
mamma by her mother and grand-
mother.

“Well, all these troubles broke
grandpapa's heart, and he died. My
father then married mamma—who,
you know, was as poor a8 he was—
and I was born. But things never

always lost—and when mamma
died he gave up struggling. Poor
father!” said Janet, her eyes filling
with tears. “Ifancy mamma's death
broke his heart, Henry. He shut
himself np then, and has been what
you see him, kind and loving to me,
but always determined to shun the
world, you and your mother being
thie only visitors he has ever received.’

Henry Wood kissed his betrothed
tenderly. “It is a very sad story, my
love—I see it all now. DBut we will
banish it. Btay, though—what be-
came of the scapegrace, George?”

e shot himself twa months after
grandmamma’s death—he nevercame
to the manor afterward—and I fancy
it must have been grief and remorse
that made him put an end to bis life,
Isn't it dreadful?”?

“Dreadful indeed! Your father
seems to have been your grandfath-
er's only good and filial child.”

“Yes—he and Aunt Alice, who
died eight or nine years ago. She
never married, you know—but she
would not live with us. Bhe said
that she was sure the Manor House
hind lost all good luck, and she could
not live in it to see its ruin.”

“Hal"” said Henry, rising from his
seat and-shaking his head. “Janet,
dear, you have quile given me the
borrorsl Now, for a change, let ne

you shall tell whose are all these veu-
erable portraits.”

They sauntered slowly along, Janet
pointing out each ancestor as they
paesed the portraits; her lover mak-
ing his comments upon it,

*Janet, I can trace u likeness in
this face to yours,” he raid, as they
stood opposite the fair young girl
with the powdered hair and laced
bodice.  “You have her eyes and
smile.”

“Do yon think s0? Ah, no, she is
so protty!”

Juu kuow fur years, owiug to the

A ek

“And pray whab are you?” was the
relore,

e
T 1

prospered with him. He lost, lost— |,

take n walk around the gallery, and|,

8ir Marmaduke had' a gre h&l.rul,l-;.

dowot her room by a Iudder, ber
father wus in the west parlor and
heard her lover's voice. He ruslicd
out with his pistols, and, oh, Henry!
in a fury he raised his arm and fired.
Sybil reeelved the s¥ot in Nor side”’

“0l@ wretch!” exclaimed Heonry
Wood, indignantly, “If I had boun
Sybil's fover' I would haye—"

And; without completing tho én-
tence, the .young man struck the
hilt of the heavy, silver-mounted .
whip he had in his hand upon the
armed breast of the knight.

The blow was scarcely struck whon'
the picture swayed, Henry bhaving
barely time to spring aside and drag
Junet with him ag it fell, with a
frightful cragh, nm:d dense clouds of
dust. :

“Hedvensf” éricd Mr. Wood, a5 L
othoes died away, and Janet still
clung to his arm, “What a noisg
and smother!” Pah! T am half chok-
ed. My dear Janet, don't tremblo so.
There is no harm done.”

Oh, Henry! Look!” cried Janet, as'
the cloud of dust gradually cleared
away. “There is a door behind the
picturel  What can it be?”

There was, indeed, a emall doory
with an old-fashioned bandle, which
had been completely concenled by
the fallen portrait.

Henry eprang forward and ens
deavored to open it

“Janet, this is the entrance £ Sy,
secrot passage, no doubt, ITow the
‘oot sticks? Halablast2fi o0 2

* With a vigorous tug he pulled if
open, and they, both peered uagur]y
into a low, dark pasgage. :

“T will go and explore,” eaid Ilen-
ry. “Do not come, Janet, lest you—"

“Oh, T must come, too, Henry. Do
let mo.”

Who could resist her pretty pleads
ing face? Certainly not Henry; so
the two entered the passage, stoop-
ing lest they should strike their
heads, Heny going first, with Janet
holding his hand.

Suddenly he gtumbled; and' stoop-
ing down, cried: :

“Here's o box, or something, Janet;
let us go back to the light and see
what it is.” ’

Back they went, dand found that
the box was evidently an old desk or
a dressing-case; it had been once. yer] i
handsome, and was locked. '*,. g ;

“By Jovel” cried Henry, excmdly‘
“thiy is an' adventure. I must hraak
tha lock, Janet.”

He raisod bis heavy whip, and
with one blew shattered the lock.—
The lid sprang open, and Janet uts
tered a try.

“Oh, Honry! Henry! this must bg
poor grandmamma’s lost dréssidg-
case.” . .

Old-fashioned bracelots, heavy gold
chaing, gold-jeweled diamond car-
rings and brooches lay before tho
astonished eyes of the lovers, and Ja-
net balflavghed, ball-cried, as she
suid:

“Heury, this 18 a “forfune; these
jewels must be valuable.”

“Yes,” replied Henry Wood, “I
think your father had better know of
our discovery. Onthe whole, I fancy
that blow of mine did some good to’
the uld knight. At all events he re-
turned good for evil by falling at otr
feet in that kind manner, and re-
veating to ng sach hidden treasures,”

Janet flew away to her futher's
study, and, baving greatly disturbed
him by a very incoherrént tale,
dragged the bewildered Mr, Warden
off to the old gallery.

“There, futher, dear!" she cried, as
he stool gazing in amazement at the
jewelry scattered on the floor. “We
have found golir fortune.”

Mr. Warden smiled faintly.

“Not mine, my dear, These jewels’
wouldl all hawve been yours, I expect,
and your mother’s before yau. How
came they thore?”

“Don't you think grandinamma
may have hidden them?” snid met

“AL, well, yes; I oxpect #he dide

[Coneluded o Fovetdy poge.




